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MODEL BUILDING 




Original TESTED designs for 




Ail veteran model builders know 
Cal Smith as one of the country's 
leoding authorities on model building. 
As a writer, designer, illustrator and 
winning contestant. Col Smith packs over 
fifteen years of expert modeling into the 
most complete book of its type ever published. 
His book MODEL BUILDING will appeal to a 
beginners because of the simple, to-the-point 
approach. Seasoned hobbyists will also treasure this 
book because of the advanced designs, facts and figures and 
hundreds of drawings and photographs. For the best guide 
in model building see CAL SMITH on MODEL BUILDING . . .today 
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THERE IT IS.' I DON'T ) BHHR! 
KNOW WHAT ITS ^ IT SHORE 
BI6HT NAME IS, % LOOKS MIGHTY 
BUT 0 GOOD NEW 2^ CREEPY.' 
ONE'D BE ROCKY 
LANE'S TOMBSTONC' 



VEAH ! THESE GHOST TOWNS 
SPRUNG UP AROUNO MINES AND 
WHEN THE MINES PETERED OUT, 
FOLKS JUST PULLED OUT PRONTO, 
LEAVING THINGS JUST AS IS,' 
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/VJSrw, BtflCK 
JflCH. OLD SCOUT.' , 
WITH THE SHERIFF 
fiHO HIS DEPUTIES 
JOININtj IN THE 
MANHUNT, THE 
FOX'LL NEVES 
GET «Wfly 
7W/S TIME.' 




_ WS LOOKS UHC THE SND FOR ROCKY LRHSJ THE 
JAWS OF THE n?flP /\RE SNftPPING SHUTJWILL ROCKY 
eSCflPC DEATH? READ CHAPtERM. J 
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••"^ X NEEO ALL ^ 

P*"^ \ VOOB SPEED EVER/ 
H/weflN/J INNING TO HELP 




''P-TVans posturhrxjnoaton 




SET YOUB*^F'cANVAS ^ 
SHOES TODAY ANP SEE 1 , 

FOR.yoUKSELFHOtVTHgyHElJ'; / p?) 
... l£SS£N FOOT AND 
L£6 MUSCiB STRAIN 
.. INCRBASe eNPURANC£ 

.. YOU SO fkju. speep 
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NOW THflT'S THt 
SMflHTEST THINS t HBW 
OUT Of yOUR MOUTH, FOXJ 

KEEPManms trmks 

DOWN THB MILHOUSe 
TRAIL I i 




ixtra! ixtra! tXTRA! 
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PHOTOGRAPH WITH "BLACK JACK 
AUTOGKAPHED TO YOU PEKSONAUY! 



Enclose this coupon and 25c for one LARGE photo 
(not a drowing but on actual photogroph) of 
"ROCKY" and "BLACK JACK" autographed to you 
personally. 

prini plainly . 

NAME.... 

ADDRESS 

(If you want 5 LARGE pidures of "ROCKY" and 
"BLACK JACK" all autographed to you person- 
ally, enclose $1.00. Address: ROCKY UNE, 4024 
North Radford Avenu«, North Hollywood, Calif.) 



SEND FOR IT TODAY 



ROCKY LANE WESTERN . 




THE COLT slipped from his holster, clat- 
tered crazily down the jutting rocks and 
shct out: spinning in the sun to the desert 
floor far below. Deputy Sheriff Tom Bent 
clenched the fists he would have to use against 
an armed killer. He called himself a fool to 
ccme out so far into the desert against the 
Sheriff's warning, searching for his friend Abe 
Eastef. 

Then he thought of the remains he had 
found only that morning, the back of the skull 
BTbashed by a rifle bullet. He had recognized 
the boots Abe had won from him on a bet. 
His jaw hardened in determination to bring 
Abe's killer to justice. 

Tom stepped down carefully until he sat on 
his heels just above the cave-like opening into 
the face of the ro^k. He studied the layout. 
Just below him on a broad stone table over- 
looking the vast desert, a cradle for washing 
gold rested on a rough rock foundation. Pro- 
visions lay scattered in packages just outside 
the mine face. Four bulging leather bags lay 
tmong them. If these were gold dust, the bags 
contained a fortune. It was clear enough why 
Abe lay at the foot of the mountain and why 
Phil Dyer had been absent so long from his 
usual gambling haunts in town. 

Tom looked for the rifle. But he knew Dyer 
wouldn't be so careless as to leave it outside 
of the gold mine. It must be inside the tun- 
nel where the gambler was working. Just then 
g muffled explosion shook the rocky earth. Tom 
ifU thp tremors through his boots. Dynamite! 

Months ago, back in town, Abe had said he 
needed the dynamite to clear tree stumps from 
Und hp had bought He was very vague about 
th" land and its location. But Phil Dyer, the 
g^artiblp^r. had been smart enough to put to- 
E^ethfr the dynamite and the vague location 
and come up with the real answer — gold ! Dyer 
had followed Abe out of town and when the 
months passed and both of them failed to re- 



turn, Tom suspected foul play. 

He stood up above the mine opening, 
"Dyer!" he called out. "This is Tom Bent. 
I've come to take you in for the murder of 
Abe Easter. Throw out your guns and come 
out reaching. 

At first there was silence. Then a laugh like 
the raving of a hoarse hyena sounded below 
him. For a moment Tom thought he was all 
wrong about Dyer. It didn't sound like the 
suave gambler Tom knew. Then a thick voice 
spoke. "How do you know Easter's dead ? 
Where's proof I did it?" 

Talking might bring Dyer out where he 
could jump him. Choosing his words carefully 
and talking slowly, Tom tried to get him out 
closer to the opening. Tom's' eyes were glued 
below him. He was poised like a broad jumper 
for any sign of a gun barrel. 

"I found Abe — or what the buzzards left of 
him — down below on the desert. He was shot 
in the back of his head with a rifle. When 
Abe Easter left town five months ago with full 
provisions you were seen heading out after 
him carrying only a saddle blanket and a rifle. 
How have you been feeding all this time? This 
grub down below looks mighty like the stuff 
Abe Easter bought in town." 

Tom waited for a response. There was no 
answer. 

"I find you working a gold strike. When did 
you find it? Two and two adds up to Phil Dyer 
trailing Abe Easter out of town. You suspected 
just what you found — gold! You shot him 
after locating the strike and tossed his body 
over the cliff. Then you lived off Abe's pro- 
visions while you worked the mine. That's 
murder, and I'm taking you in for it." 

Again - there was silence. Then the rusty 
voice challenged him. "Five months living like 
a dog and you expect me to come out pretty 
as you please, I've got gold enough to keep 
me a lifetime. I'll kill any man who stands in 
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the way. You hear? Any m^n ! Come and take 
me, Bent, if you've got the guts!" 

"Dyer," Tom called back, "you can make it 
pasy or make it hard. But either way I'm tak- 
ing you in!" His fingers snatched his empty 
holster. "Your grub is out liere, right under 
the barrel of my gun. You can stay inside till 
hell freezes over, but the grub stays out here." 

Inside the mine, Dyer thought he was 
trapped. Tom Bent had reconstructed the mur- 
der like an eyewitness. No smooth talk could 
move this deputy, he knew from experience in 
town. One possibility remained to him. By 
tossing out the rifle be could divert Bent's 
attention long enough to light and throw out 
one of the dynamite sticks from inside the tun- 
nel and wipe out the deputy sherilT. 

"All right. Bent," he called out suddenly. 
"You've got me." He threw out his rifle, the 
same Winchester that had snuffed out Easter's 
life. Tom leaped for it like a mountain Hon. 
As he landed in the brilliant sunlight. Dyer 
saw from the mouth of the tunnel that Tom's 
holster was empty. With an oath Dyer sprang 
out, forgetting the dynamite, reaching for Tom 
with fingers that work had curved like talons. 
He kicked the rifle into the dust at the edge 
of the. cliff, before Tom could reach it. 

Tom whirled and smashed Dyer back against 
the rock. He hardly recognized the town's slick- 
est gambler. Gaunt, bearded, his clothes filthy 
rags. Dyer stared out at the clean-cut deputy 
from cat's eyes. No quarter was promised in 
those eyes. Dyer was fighting for his life. He 
came back at Tom bent over. loping like a bear. 
Tom swung, knocking the killer away from 
the rifle Dyer was groping for. Bone crashed 
on bonej 

Backing up. Tom tripped as his boot caught 
between two rocks of the washing cradle. Dyer 
was on him in a flash, clawlike fingers tight 
around Tom's throat. Breathing as though a 
sponge were clogging his throat. Tom doubled 
at the knees and got them under Dyer's chest. 
He straightened them suddenly and flung off 
the maniacal killer. Following up. Tom clouted 
a red welt across Dyer's dark burned cheek. 
Blood trickled down from Dyer's mouth and 
seeped into his tangled beard. The salt 'taste 
unleashed a savage fury that crashed Tom 
against a boulder and stunned him for a second. 

Dyer ran for the rifle. He aim' ;t had a solid 
grip on it when Tom gra?p'.d ;'-.e barrel and 
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twisted it away from certain death for him. 
Tom pulled with all his strength to wrest the 
gun from Dyer's hands. As thry strained, the 
barrel Jiointed straight at the mouth of the 
mine. Dyer's finger had just encircled the trig- 
ger when a sudden lurch by Tom fired the rifle 
over his shoulder. 

The sharp report of the rifle was drowned in 
the muHled thunder of exploding dynamite in- 
side the mine. The side of the cliff puffed out 
with a roar as they watched in surprise. Then 
it collapsed like an accordion and a vast slide 
of rock tumbled down the mountainside, bury- 
ing the gold styike beneath hundreds of tons 
of rubbJe and wiping out its location. Far be- 
low, the remains of Abe Easter were buried 
under the gold he had discovered . . . 

Bent and Dyer were too surprised for a mo-- 
ment to fight. They stood on the mesa. Dyer 
holding the gun stock and Tom gripping the 
barrel. The accidental explosion had wiped out 
in a flash all the gold Dyer had taken out with 
five months' hard labor. 

Full realization of his loss drove Dyer ber- 
serk. He jerked the gun stock violently as they 
stood at the edgeof thecliff. Using an old trick, 
Tom suddenly relaxed his pressure and pushed 
the gun toward Dyer, who was pulling. Then, 
swift as lightning. Tom jerked the rifle out of 
his hands before Dyer could fire. The gun flew 
over the edge of the cliff in a high arc. 

Tom went for Dyer with swift battering 
blows to the body. The gambler grunted as 
his ribs and chest were punished by a pair of 
sledgehammers. Sweat poured down Tom's 
face as he drove home knuckled fists to Dyer's 
bearded jaw. The gambler was soon a bleeding 
wreck, clawing the earth as his body was 
wracked with flurries of pain. 

r«-^HE DEPUTY skinned the sweat from his 
face and pulled Dyer to his feet. "Dyer, 
can you understand me?" he asked. Dyer nod- 
ded. "I'm taking you back for trial. The only 
grub ^we've got is packed on my saddle. If you 
try any tricks, I'll leave you here for the buz- 
zards like you left Abe. He never got the chance 
you'll get at the trial. But you'll get your 
justice if I have to carry you in. I know that's 
how Abe would have wanted it." He waved to 
the spot in the desert where Abe lay in peace. 

Then he lifted Dyer to his shr-ildsrs to take 
him down the cliff on the long iTrncy home. 
THE END 
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402-5 NORTH RAPR3RP/WE. 
NORTW HOLLYW0OP,CAUF. 



jl VhOWPV, PflRTNEFS; 




IT'S MISHTy FINE SEEING VOU AU HERE ONCE flSfllN, FRIENDS. 
I ROPE UP THUNDER RIPSE ON THE OLD INOIflN TRAIL yESTERD*y. 
i FOUNP AN OLD flRROWHEflP, TOO. IT MADE ME THINK BACK TO 
THE myS WHEN THE TRIBES HUNTED THE SREflT HERDS OF 
gUFFKLO flCHOSS THE PLAINS OF AMERICA. THE BUFFALO HUNT 
WAS ALWAyS A BIS EVENT IN INDIAN LIFE.yOU KNOW. 

FIRST CAME A NIQHT OF PRflyER AND DANCING TO THE SUCCESS 
OF THE HUNT. THE NEXT MOBNINS WAS SPENT IN SHARPENINS 
SPEARS AND ARROWS AND TieHTENINS BOWSTRINUS . THEN THE 
HUNT BEeflN. IFTHEV HUNTED ON FOOT, THE BRAVES APPROACHED 
THE HUOE BUFFALO HERDS UNDER THE CAMOUFLflSE OF BUFFALO 
SKINS WITH HEADPIECES RETAINING THE BUFFALO HORNS. FROM 
DISTANCE THE BUFFALO SAW ONLy WHAT SEEMED TO BE SOME 
MORE BUFFALO SOME DISTANCE flWAy. THEN WHEN THEy WERE 
CLOSE ENOUSHj THE HUNTERS STOOD UP AND USED THEIR SHORT, 
POWERFUL HUNTING BOWS, ESPECIALLy DESI(5NED FOR THE 
PURPOSE . 

THE INDIAN DIDN'T MISS A TRICK WHEN HE HUNTED BUFFALO 
FOR IT WAS NOT JUST A SPORT, BUT A HUNT FOR WINTER FOOtl 
HIDES FOR CL0THINC3 AND FAT FOR TALLOW AND CO0K1N&. 

HUNTING THE BUFFALO WAS A JOB THEy HAD TO DO AND PIP 
WELL. DOING A JOB yOU UNDERTAKE AND DOING IT WELL IS 
SOMETHING SOME POLKS TDDAy SEEM TO FORGET. WHETHER III 
SHOVELING SNOW OR DELIVERING GROCERIES — DOIT WELL.' 
ONCE you DECIDE TO TAKE A JOB, SEE THAT VOU DO IT PROPEBtY.' 
THAT, PARTNERS, (S WORTH REMEMBERING.' 

BUT THERE'S ONE THING J'ii ALWAyS BE POINS AS WELL AS 
I CAN.. ..COMING BACK HERE EVERV MONTH TO GREET ALL TOU 
FINE FRIENDS. SO TILL NEXT MONTH, PARTNERS, KEEP WELLi 



VOUR PRLS, 



AHO BLACK JACK V 
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REPUBLIC PICTURES' STAR 



d«S LOOKS JUST UKt; 
M OROIMARY CHECK . BUT. 
IPS ftHYTHINS BUT that; S 
ftS THE TWO-SUM SeCRET a 
MARSHAt, ROCKY lANE, 
PINOS OUT WHEN HE " 
, SUBSTITUTES FOR THE '! 

pciRADO couwry bamk 

LTELLER 
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I COULDN'T BE BETTER, ROCKY.' 
IT SURE IS A PLEASURE SEEING 
VOU; AkID-rDU COULDN'T HAVE 
ARFtlVEO ATA BETTER MOMENT.' 
I HAVE TO SO OVERTD THE POST 
OFFICE AND SISN FOR A 
PSCKASE BEFORE IT CLOSES' 




--SO HOW 
ABOUT VOU 
TAKINS /W 

PLACE 
BEHIND HERE 
FOR A FEW 
MIUUTES ? 



SURE, JOE I AND I'LL 
TRY NOT TO TAKE 
' ANY WOODEN NICKELS 
.WHILE YOU'RE SOME 1 
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UNLESS DEAN USEC 
nSAPPEARWe INK WHEN 

OUT "me 

CMCCK! 
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I LL V\ftK£ 
YOU EAT 



HOLO IT. ROCKV '. ftJNCHlNcS 
OUNDER ISN'T aOlWe TO PSOVE 
ANVTHlWe 1 LET'S SO RND tiOtS J 



3lJT ATTHE Hired MAN'S SHACK—-/ 00 YOU THINK lT'& 

POS&iBlE, «0CKY,THAT 



SOa WA5 BEHIND IT ALL,1 
THAT MADE OUT THE 
CHECK WITH OlSAPPEARlNS 
INK AfJiPTHEN SOMEONE 
POUND OUT AND KILLSO HIM 
F0« THE iVUDNEY? . 




TOSSiBLE , JOe . auT NOT PROS- 
ASLE '. iV\V OWN QUES5 t& THAT 
HE WAe> KILLED 50 WE COULPN'T 

P«Ove THAT f— 

PUNOER SENT 
Hm IN WITH 

The check , 



/ euT DUNDER IS 
A WEALTHY MAN I 
WHY SHOULD HE 
WANT TO 00 ^iUCH 




SOMETIMES 
PEOPLE GET SO 
USED TO 6£INe- 
WEALTHY THAT 
THEV CAN'T STANP 
THE lOEA Of^ CUiNui 
BltOKE ; TELL ME 

DO YOU KNOW If^ 

OUNDEI? IS. IN 
ANY FINANCIAL 
STRAITS ? 



SUT WHEN HE PAYS* 
VOU TEN THOUSANC? 
POLLAA&, HE'LL HAVE 
NOTHING LtFT, RlSHT? 



THEN HE COULO HAVE VERY WELL PREftMEP 
UP THIS WHOLE SCHEME 50 THAT HE 
COULD PAY OFF THE NOTE WITH THE 
BANK'S OWN MONEY AND STILL HAVE 
HIS TEN THOUSAND 
DOLLARS LEFT 



I'VE GOT AN IDEA . IT'S 
A LONG 5HOT, BUT IT'S 
WORTH TRVINS I LET'S 
HEAD FOR THE SENERAL 





I SOLD ONLY ONE ) THAT DOESN'T 



SOTTLE OF 
DISAPPEARING 
IWK IN THE LAST 
YEAR SO I CAN 
SURE fiBMEMBER 
WHO BOUGHT IT 



HELP YOUR CASe, 
ROCKY I IF 60B 
eoUSHT IT, HE 
COULD HAVE 
BOUtpHT IT FOR 
HIMSELF AS WELL 
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OK&V, LftNE, PUT YORE HftNDS UP'. VOU'LL NEVER 
VUH INSISTED UPON STICKING VORE / GST AWAY WITH 
NOSE INTO (WY BUSINESS, 50 NOW / YOUR WHOLE 

SCHEME, DUNPER, 
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Jfo* IjOok for eac« BKcnm Km on som favorite mmrm mM 
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AAVUTIMMIHT 



TSWtr WVRt SOINS TD HAVE A CONTEST^ 
WMNW ems THE SRMD PRIze! 




FLEER'S 8L0WS8ISSER BUBBLES^ 
BETTER AND FASTER.' 




Now You Can Gef ROCKY LANE WESTERN Each Monfh, By Mail 

(Picas* print your name clearly in perKil) 



FAWCmr PUBLICATIONS INC 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH, CONN. 

YES, tend me ROCKY LANE WESTERN 
•very month. 

I am enclosing $ in full payment. 



Name .... 
Address 

Oty 



. Zone.... State.. 



Subtcriptlon R«tM for U. S. and Possessions 
«nd Pwi Am«ric« 

(CHECK ONE) 

a 12 Issues for $1.20 

□ 24 Issues for $2.25 

□ 36 Issues for $3.00 

Sorry, no tubtcriptionj sent to Canada, 
elhsr forvj^ countries, add 50 cents per year. 



GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 
YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
GREENWICH, CONN. 

YES, send ROCKY LANE WESTERN 

every montii to the names below, as my 
gift. 

Name 

Address 

City Zone ... State 

□ 12 issues □ 24 issues □ 36 issues 

Name 

Address 

City Zone...- State 

□ 12 issues □ 24 issues □ 36 issues 



My gift card should read 

I enclose $ for the above orders. 



ROUND THE CLOCK...ROUND THE WORLD AID 

+ BY YOUR AMERICAN NATIONAL RED CROSS + 

occupATiONAi wmpym woundbd mcnANs/ 

FIRST AID TRAIHm CmiRS! 

RESCQB AID IN HATIONAL mASHRSI 
8100D FOR OS. CASOAlTieS IH HOR£A! 



.NEW BACK PRESSURE-ARM LIFT METHOD OF ARTIFICIAL RESPIRATION. 




• The victim is placed face down in a prone 
position with arms overhead and bent at the 
elbows, one hand upon the other, and the 
head turned to one side so that the cheek rests 
on the hands. 

The rescuer, on one or both knees at the vic- 
tim's head, places his hands on the victim's 
back, with thumbs just touching and the 
heels of the hands just below a line running 
between the victim's armpits. 
The rescuer rocks forward slowly, elbows 
straight, until his arms ore almost vertical 
— exerting steady pressure upon the back. 

N^xt, the rescuer rocks slowly and slides his 
hands to the victim's arms, just above the 
elbows, which are raised until re- 
sistance is felt at the victim's shoulders 
— then, the arms are dropped. This 
completes a full cycle, which is re- 
peated 12 times a minute. 



(ADOPTED BY THE AMERICAN NATIONAL RED CROSS- 
RECOMMENDcD BY THE NATIONAL RESEARCH COUNCIL! 



+ SUPPORT youR m CROSS i + 





#£|RS4 FREE TRIPS TO 
MY RED RYDER RANCH ! 

^ —lied Rjfde^ ^ 

lAST CHANCE TO ENTER BIG DAISY 

OOnNXONTET 

YOUR TARGETS, ENTRY BLANK MUST BE MAILED BY MIDNIGHT MAY 29th 



5f yo""^ 



You don't even have to own a Daisy to 
win one of the 4 Free Trips to Red 
Ryder's Ranch or one of the 257 air 
rifles, trophy cups and medals— to be 
given as prizes in the thrilling daisy 
siiootin' contest starting March 15, 
1952, ending May 29, 1952. Just bor- 
row a Daisy from a friend! Prizes to be 
awarded on the combined basis of best 
targets and aptest completions of Con- 
test Sentence. There'll be TWO sepa- 
rate Divisions! nra member's division: 
shooters in this group will win the most 
VALUABLE PRIZES such as the 4 
Red Ryder Ranch Trips, 100 Daisy 



Defenders, 50 Daisy Pump Guns, 50 
Daisy Red Ryder Carbines, Trophy 
Cups, Medals provided that (hey are 
paid-up Junior Members of nra for 
1952 OR if they send in application 
FORM and 50-cent membersliip Fee with 
their Contest Targets before midnight, 
May 29, 1952! non-nra division: If 
you don't join nra, you can shoot to 
win one of the 3 Daisy Defenders or 
one of the 50 Daisy Air Rifles (No. 155). 
Get ALL CONTEST FACTS Now! Ask your 
Daisy Dealer — or mail coupon for FREE 
CONTEST KIT — and start shootin'to win! 
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